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Rev. S. McHven, Chophin to the Convention : 


Sir: I Lave the honor to transmit you herewith, a ropy 


ef a resolution which passed the Cexvention this day, as 


follows : 


«+ Resolved, That the Rev. S. McHugh, Chaplain to this 
«Convention, he requested to furnish areopy of the discourse 
«delivered by him before the Convention on Sanday last, and 
«thet one thousend copies ef the same be printed for the use 


«of the Convention” 


A true capy. 


LA FAYETTE KELLOGG, See’. 


Dear Sir: I hereby acknowledge the receipt of 
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‘AND BY IT HE BEING DEAD, YET SPEAKETH.—Hebrews, chap. 
I'l, verse iv, 


“Way is it, brethren, while the "wise, the great, the good, or 
the talented man, the warm-hearted associate, and the affection- 
ate relative are alive and among us, that we do not appreciate 
their worth, talents, or affection as we ought; and that it is 
enly when their pinions begin to unfold and expand them- 
selves, and,as :We catch a partial glimpse, as they commence 
their ascent to a spiritual world, that then we begin to be 
aware of their true excellencies? Whence does this arise? or 
what is its cause?’ Is it familiarity of. intercourse, which dis- 
covers frailties, from which even the wisest and best, are not 
exempt—that :blinds to a knowledge of true worth? Or is it 
that we know not the value of any possession, until we lose it? 
Now in each we may have a partial, and a partial cause only; 
for memory forms an important link in that golden chain which 
binds the past to the present—which makes every succeeding 
generation dependent upon their God, and upon all.the genera- 
tions by whom they were preceded. Living and enjoying the 
fruits of their labors, guided by-their noble and virtuous exam- 
ples, trained and taught by the lights of their wisdom, and 
knowledge, whither shall we tum, or in what occupation 
engage, in which the voice of the solema dead is not heard, 
stimulating the living to deeds .of patriotism, private or public 
beneficence, religion, and religious virtue ! Nay, their very 
bones, and dust,.are made to'speak a language which pene- 
trates the soul, and produces a deeper tone of emotion than 
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perhaps could many 'of those persons, while animated and 
living. i 

Let the man of contemplation, for example, let him turn 
aside, from the busy hadints of man—let him, like another Her- 
vey, find his way to muse and moralize among the tombs; and 
how is every passion hushed to repose, as he slowly and 
carefully treads through those mournful mementos of man's 
mortality. He fancies,—or is it fancy,—the natural scenery 
wears a pensive air and utters a plaintive sound, which are in 
unison with the feelings of his heart. The breeze which bends 
the willow to his touch; the insect which flutters before him; 
the blanched bones which lie around him, produce a sort of 
charmed inspiration, which, though sad, is far from disagreea- 
ble: he looks at one of these neglected bones—his thoughts 
flow back to the time when it united in forming a system such. . 
as his own} moved at the impulses of passion, or in obedience 
to the will; he, to whom it belonged, possessing the same 
affections, buoyed by the same hopes, or chilled by the same 
fears—and where is that body now? Scattered,'and dispersed; 
and here lies a little remnant, considered of less value than the 
blade of grass which grows beside it. His thoughts rush for- 
ward tothe time when it will be so with him, alike neglected 
and forgotten, after the worm, and corruption, will have per- 
formed their respective parts, thrown up to the exposure of the 
winter's frost amd summer's sun, until it moulders, ceases to be 
distinguished from, and forms a part of, that rank earth which 
is to cover the remains of another fellow mortal. 

Would it not be an outrage on human sensibility, to doubt, 
that the world, with all its vanities, is then stripped of its 
gay and glittering appendages, and appears in its native no. 
thingness? And, I ask, if in the most gorgeous temple of man’s 
erection, and from the lips of the most eloquent preacher, such 
a sermon could be heard, or one likely to make so sensible, so 
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abiding an impression as that from a poor, dissevered particle 
of the human frame, which though dead, was yet speaking? 

But it is in their works, the dead speak to us, in a yet more 
audible voice, for the whole earth may be said, in a certain 
sense, to be filled with the labors of their hands, and their 
heads; nor do I allude .here to the time enduring temples, and 
obelisks of Greece, or Egypt, or Italy—to that skill which gave 
all but animation to the indurated marble,.or caused the soul 
almost to speak through the glowing canvass; nor is it through 
those achievements which raised the fabrics, nor laid the foun. 
dations of Nations and Empires—no; but itis through those 
maxims and laws which give them stability; to their discoveries 
in science, to their literary labors, to their philosophy, but above 
all, to their promotion of religion and religious institutions. 
And here the view which opens upon our vision, is almost too 
dazzling, too overpowering, for the faint expression of lan- 
guage. 

The works of the mighty dead! As a very simple illustration, 
in writing this sermon, apparently alone in my study, do I 
wish to consult authority or to obtain advice. I am at no loss, 
for my companions are the works of men of other ages. The 
men are dead, it is true, but do they not speak to me in their 
works? yes, and speak effectually. I might travel far before I 
could get the living to speak so well, or so much to my pur- 
pose. Whether I. go abroad through the country, or to the 
crowded city, to them I am indebted for facilities in the 
mode of conveyance; every public or philanthropic institution 
which I hear or read of, reminds me of their virtues—and 
every time I hear men rejoicing under the blessings of a good 
government, I know them to be but so many eulogies on the 
departed, Nor is there a nation now beneath the heavens, 
where under the guidance of Divine Providence, where the 
illustrious dead have stronger claims on the gratitude of the. 
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| 
living, in this respect, than our own. But this is not the, time, 
nor the place more especially, as I will have occasion very 
soon, in obedience to the executive call, to shew the blessines 
for which we ought to be thankful, as a nation, ad a people. 
But this much|I may advert to. A few years since, and 
within the recollection of every adult within these walls, the 
Indian fishing on the shores of our great inland sea, or hunting 
on its banks, was startled at the strange sound, and yet 
stranger sight, as the white man's fireship, for the first time 
approached Wisconsin. It discharged its enterprising passen- 
gers; others, and others succeeded, and are succeeding. <A city 
has arisen; villages are rising into the importance of, and soon 
. will be, cities; the wild prairies and woodlands are converted 
and being converted, into fruitful fields, and already is the 
produce of our free farms finding its way to supply the suffering 
population of some of the older nations of Europe. And by A 
whom do I see myself surrounded this day? By men of this 
stamp! By men delegated by their fellow-citizens to frame a 
Constitution for a free and independent State, which, in extent 
of territory, in agricultural and mineral resources, yes, and in 
commerce, will, ere many years elapse, surpass some of the 
sovereignties of that quarter of the globe already referred to. 
But in the midst of so much cause for exultation, I am 
brought to-pause. Alas! earthly exultation is seldom unming- 
led with some secret source of, or some public cause for sorrow; 
so sadly and so strangely are the vicissitudes of joy and grief 
blended, or so suddenly do they succeed each other. Already, 
and in the midst of usefulness, are some of those enterprising 
men, men whose superior attainments would greatly subserve 
the public weal in our infant state, dropping and disappearing 
from among us, A few days since, and there was one, who occu- 
pied a seat in this Convention, whose voice could be heard at 
times resounding through this hall. The seat is vacated; and 
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where is he? Alas! where? In the silence and solitariness of 
the tomb. seldom indulge in eulogy on occasions like the 
present; but if in this instance I make a slight departure from 
my ordinary mode, it is because he whom we mourn was a 
man of no ordinary mould; and because too, though dead, I 
wish him to speak to my hearers, through his example; nor 
does it require years experience te delineate his character. No, 
for where he gave his hand, if the object were worthy, his 
heart -soon followed; and in an acquaintance of a few months, 
you forgot that he was not the bosom friend for years—for he 
assumed no haughty and supercilious deportment; no cold nor 
repulsive demeanor, no affected gravity—which are but too often 
made to supply the place of wisdom and talent—conscious of 
his own resources, he sought not, and he needed not factitious 
aids to introduce him to the public notice, or recommend him 、 
to the public favor. He was in manners, as in principle, a 
simple and single-hearted republican; yet, as the occasion called 
it forth, and when on the floor of this, or the opposite hall, you 
saw him seize upon and grapple with his subject, you saw at 
once that his was a master mind. When you heard him almost 
intuitively, pouring such a lucid and logical flood of reasoning 
and axgument, and with such an irresistible torrent of eloquence, 
often producing conviction on the minds of men who enter- 
tained a contrary opinion a short time before, then you acknowl- 
edged the brilliant talents and intellectual powers of the man. 
And it is in the remembrance of such talents, and such powers, 
while many of us mourn over his departure as a private friend 
or brother, that we all deplore his death as a great public 
calamity. 

: My brethren of the Convention, the heart which so lately 
throbbed with patriotic emotion among you, or overflowed with 
the milk of human kindness, that heart has ceased its pulsa- 
tions, and now lies unstrung in the coldness of the grave; and 
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the eloquent tongue, as far as this world is concerned, is hushed 
forever in the silence of death— and were he now to address 
you, what would he say? “My colleagues, your names, and 
my name, will be enrolled and laid up in the archives of the 
Capitol, as the framers of our first Constitution. Some remote 
descendants may read them who will know us not. Where 
will you be then? Where I am now! But there is another 
place to have our names enrolled, not subject to Time’s decay, 
nor the world’s, forgetfulness—in the Lamb’s book of life. It 
was by faith in Him, as my crucified Redeemer, that my 
passage to the tomb, amid all its attendant and gloomy circum- 
stances, was smoothed. It was this faith which lit up the dark 
valley of the shadow of death, which enabled me to penetrate 
the mysterious veil which separates time from eternity, and to 
soar, unrestrained, into that world of spirits where, prepared or 
unprepared, you must shortly follow.” 

Again, when the arduous duties in which you are engaged 
in here are performed——when you return to your respective 
homes, and the smiling and affectionate greeting of partners 
and children will cause you to forget the toils and turmoils 
through which you will have passed, believe me, when I say 
it will not dampen, but increase your gratitude and joy, to 
throw back a solitary thought to the death-bed of your departed 
colleague. His partner and himself, probably, placed within 
the sound of each other’s dying moans, and however warm 
their sympathies, however tender their conjugal affections, still 
unable to afford that mutual relief they would gladly run to 
give ;—but I cannot proceed: there are some scenes that are 
too overpowering, even in the contemplation, and my object is 
not to harrow up the. feelings. And yet, though dark the dis- 
pensation, still we behold a ray of Divine goodness; and that 
“God still tempers the wind to the shorn lamb.”. United in . 
life, they were not divided in death; and doubtless they 
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winged their way together to those brighter åbodes where 
sorrow and pain are soon forgotten. ds M. l 

My friends of the congregation generally, solemnities of this 
kind, as they bring our thoughts to bear, and our feelings to 
act upon our common destiny, are justified im the profitable 
use to which they may be turned. And it is the office of the 
Christian Minister so to turn them, if possible, in subserving 
the ultimate salvation of his hearers, Death’s doings are so 
frequent, the daily instances of the mortality of our nature, 
which are continually occurring around us, make them so 
famihar, that we at times fear hardly are our ministrations ended 
ere the impressions are effaced. But the instance before us 
is no common one—is not of every day occurrence. If you 
will take into consideration the elevated position of our departed 
friend and brother, the estimation in which he was held by his 
fellow-citizens, and the suddenness of the visitation, but more 
than all, that death, at one fell swoop, left a desolated hearth, 
and home, and household—it is this which realizes the affect- 
ing truth—it is this which brings home in all its force, that 
we too, in our turn, must become the occasion of mourning to: 
our friends, or undergo the anguish, (if some of us have not 
already felt it in part) of a separation from all that we hold. 
dear and valuable upon earth. And yet,alas for man! poor, 
fallen, sinful, dying man ; how willing, how prone to apply the 
warning to others, and to disregard it for himself—how inclined 
to let evaporate the good impressions of an hour, and to put off 
till to-morrow the convictions of to-day : but to-morrow, and to- 
morrow, and to-morrow, a few more or less, and we too, drop 
into the grave, and are ushered into the awful, the untried. 
scenes of eternity, where, we are divinely assured, nesleeted 
warnings, rejected opportunities and abused mercies, will press 
upon the conscience of the impenitent sinner with a mountain 
weight of anguish and despair. .And are these things yo, my 
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fellow sinner? “Is there not something now whispering within 

you it is so? "Do you not hear it--that that day ‘is not far 

distant, and that all its awful consequences :are yet unprepared 

and unprovided for? Oh! then,.turn not away, I beseech you, 

from the friendly warning, but let this day be the day to flee 

to the cross of-Christ for salvation. Pause for à moment, all of 

you, my friends, on the verge of that narrow house appointed 
for the living, on which all of us may be said to-be standing, 

-—some nearer and others more ‘remote, it is .true—and ask 

yourselves on what your hopes are ‘founded, when this dream 

of life is ended? Put-not the question away as unworthy your 

notice; for allow me to say, an eternity of weal or of woe may ' 

be mainly dependant.on the decision which we make on ai 
question where such ital, such important, yes, I will say, | 
such momentous considerations are.involved ; and whether you 

will hear, or whether you-will forbear, let me add that nothing 

but the grace.of.our Lord Jesus Christ, as revealed in His 
gospel can impart a well grounded hope in time, give con- 

fidence at the hour of death, or confer a happy immortality 

beyond the.grave. 

Finally, the constitutions and governments of this world will 

sundergo many changes. This Capitol, however solid, will yet 
.crumble.into dust, The earth itself will be remodelled, or 
xeturn to the realms of ancient chaos. The archangel’s trumpet 
will arouse our mouldering, slumbering bodies to stand at the 
bar of God's final judgment; and if .unimproved.by the.exam- 
ples of the illustrious dead—if unwarned by the voice.of both 
living and dead—if God's:word, and spirit, and providences, be 
neglected, what, I ask.you, must our state be in eternity ? 

A thought, brethren, in conclusion, and a word to express it. 
Whether the spirits of the departed are ever allowed to revisit 
this earth I know not—but this much I do know, on the au 
thomy of God's wonkthat here this morning, in this hau 
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there are-pure spiritual-intelligences: iovering around’ us; they 


resent them: as acceptable offerings Before the throne of the 


ointed, or have come on. a: vain.and. fruitless errand, Amen,. 


are watching for the sigh, or the:tear’of. repentance, or listening 
or the resolution: of amendment,.te: bear them: aloft and to 


eat Jeliovali.. Oh, may we hope they will not be disap--. 
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